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THE INQUISITOR. 





‘¢ To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 
* And sweeten all the toils of human life.”—Tuomsox, 
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No. 25 ] WEDNESDAY, JUNE 16, 1819. [You. I. 
SOPHTA, not long before they found means to iIn- 
troduce the subject of her young mis- 


[ CONTINUED. | treas 


Soon after this he had a few private The girl who had told the story of 
conferences with several ef that descrip-|her madness tillsshe was tired of it, in- 
tion of men cailed runners. He accu-|vented another, which was purely the 
rately described the person and usualoffspring of fancy. She told them that 
mode ofdressing of Sophia, promising Mi-s Panton was privately married to 
them a reward of fivehuncred pounds ol young gentleman of large fortune, 

| 








if they succeeded in securing her person,|| whose father was possessed of extensive 
and of one hundred if they brought hiv estates in Yorkshire;and that, in arder 
certain information of the place of he r|to keep the Marriage quite a secret So- 
residence. \|phia lived very retired in a cottage; 
The men felt too eager to possess the||that her bus! and visited her as he could 
money, to refiect w hether they were go-| without exciting suspicion, and that 
ing to act conformably to justice, and jthey were both waiting impatiently for 
the laws of their country; and they left/the old man’s death. 
the major hoping they should soon re-| In vain did the fellows try to obtain 
turn to claim their reward. ithe old man’s name,or ii what part of 
“‘Never shail she escape me,” would|the county his estates lay. The suspi- 
he say to himself: “though I were cer-jcions of the girl were roused by their 
tain that immediate death would be thejquestions. She remembered the inquis- 
consequence, yet would not forego my|itivencss of the shoe-black, and his.sud- 
revenge;—mine shall she be; —not : llden disappearance: being a little novel 
the powers of fate combined shall savejread, she thought there “We is something 
her from my vengeance.” livery mysterious about Sophia, some se- 
The fellows hired for the purpose of)cret which she wasnow determined to 
discovering the abode of the devoted) know, and therefore in her turn, 
girl, having no clue to guide them, hov-! ‘be ‘gan to question the men; but they, be- 
ered near the house of her mother, and/ing more inclined to receive, than to 
tried to get acquainted with the servant, give information, soon left her, without 
in which they soon succeeded, and it wasjin the least gratifying the curiosity 
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they had so strongly excited; she then}occasion of her visit. 
tried to get the secret from Mrs. Dan-| “ Your reputation, my dear,” said 
ton; inquired after the health of Miss'she, “ is endangered, by the secrecy 
Sophy; hoped it would not be long be- you affect. And what reason can you 
fore she came home again, and then ven-) give for it? A very weak one. You say 
tured to ask where she was. you are afraid of Mr Morton knowing 
Mrs. Danton always treated her ser-| where you are; but did he know, what 
vants with kindness, but reserve; the cu-! would be the consequence? He cannot 
riosity of Susan displeased her, and she injure you, and should he in any way 
gently reproved her for it. | he girl, in-| attempt it, is not the law able and ready 
stead of being silenced. made many im- to protect you? Believe me, Sopiia, you 
pertinent remarks, and said, that where injure yourself by the concealment you 
there was sv mucii concealment there have exacted from me. Wherever there 
must be something to conceal; there is concealment, it is natu: alto conceive 
could not be a smoke without fire—) here is something to conceal. You raise 
Miss Sophy’silluess, and going away) the worst suspicions, which ! cannot 
so secreUly, bad avery curious kind of)confute; because I am not at liberty to 
look, and folks would talk. say, that you arerespectably placed, in 














Mrs. Danton was now scriously offen-|a respectable family. 


ded, and gave the girl her discharge.| 
\tinent remarks of the servant, and her 
subsequent discharge. 


tt is true, Mrs. Danton was herself 
much dissatisfied with the secrecy So- 
phia had enjoined on her. The reason So- 





Mrs. Danton then related the imper- 


| The mind of Sophia underwent a va- 


phia gave was, that Mr. Morton might) riety of emotions, while her mother was 


not know where she was. 
know, was it in his power to injure her? 
Certainly not. ‘Phen why, as she was 
in a respectable situation, should she 
keep it a secret, and by the cioud of 
mystery thrown round her, excite sus- 
picions, which, however iil-founded, 
might prove equally ingarious as if just: 
She had at first indulged her in her re- 
quest, thinking it a whim occasioned 
by iliness: but her health was now com- 
pletely re-estadlished, and Mis, Dan- 
ton resolved to pay her a visit, and se- 
riousiy totaik over the subject with her. 
She accordingly went to Manchester 
sqttare, ob the very evening on which 
Sophia Saw the major at tue theatre; 
finding her daugiter out she returned 
home, with the intention of going the 


But if he did! 


‘speaking; she had no doubt but the ma- 
jor was acquainted with the place of her 
abode, in Which case concealment could 
‘be of no further use; and if he was not, 
it was not ‘rom her mother he would 
Jearn it; and she further pieased herself 


| 
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with the hope, that he had relinquished 
ia pursuit, which she thought must ap- 
pear vain; she therefore readily consent- 
ied, that all concealment should be laid 
aside, and even promised her mother to 
pay her a visit the following Sunday. 
The heart of Mrs. Danton was now 
‘at ease, she made a few remarks on the 
splendid appearance of every thing 
‘around her, and then inquired who the 
young gentleman was, she had seen at 
breakfast. 

“It is a brother of Sir Robert's” sai 


following day, but business preventing||Sophia, “he sometimes takes his break: 


her, the visit was deferred till the day 
atier, when she again went, and was 
ushered into her daughter’s dressing 
reom, Who, ina very elegant morning 
dress, was at breakfast with her two 
pupils. Alittie common-place chat was 
all that passed till Sephia was alone, 
when Mrs, Danton informed her of the 


fast with us, on account of the other 
‘part of the family rising so late.” 








| Mrs. Danton was perfectly satisfied, 


‘and inquired no further; she had to? 
‘good an opinion of Sophia, to distrust 
either her veracity or her prudence, an 
atter cautioning her to take care of het 
heart, and to remember the difference 
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of station between herself and Mr.|use of corsets and petticoats was con- 
los a 
Dougias, she bade her farewell, ‘sidered an extlusive privilege of our 
(To be continued.) sex, and a woman who even attempted 
to wear the breeches was set down asa 
. + ITO moiern Xantippe. Nay. sir, when cer- 
THE INQUISITOR. tain ladies in - York,a year or two ago, 
Were so andacious as to wear pantaloons 
or pantalets peeping ‘nodestiy from be- 
low their petticoats (excuse my blushes) 

‘0 THE PATRONS OF THE INQUISITOR. icoats (excuse my Dhishes 
™ there was quite a rout made about it in 
This Number (25) commences the/Mr, Lang’s newspapers, [ recollect.— 


third quarter, since the publication of) Kyery "a dy knows too, how we were 
the Inquisitor, For the very liberal en- Tec tured and hectored for wearing cor- 
couragement which has already been) sets, to the injury of our health and the 
bestowed on our labours, we tender our destruction of the bloom which I verily 
most grateful acknowledginents, and helieve you men think is only made to 
hope, by our unremitting attention, to be kissed off, by you wicked wretches. 
render this publication useful and| But. for all this noise zbout our little 
amusing; and by so doing we hope toleccentricitics of dress, L discovered 
merit a continuance of the patronage We Jately, by pure accident, that some of the 
have already so liberally receiv ed. | ex eentlemen, especially those who have 
It may, perhaps, yield our subscri ibers tray elled, wear corsets themselves. I 
some pleasure to know, that their pa-/ willtell you how [ found it out. ‘The 
tronage may be the means of assisting other evening, as young Mr. Forcible 
a poor man, Whom ill health for seve-) Feeble and myself were sitting quietly 
ral years, has compelled to relinguish| at a win low, enjoy ing the sweet moon- 
his accustomed avocation, and to resort] light, talking about sentiment and tob- 
to this, as the only mode of providing | bing the mail, stl of chimney swal- 
for the support ofa small family. ‘ows came tumbling down the chimney 
We would only observe further; that! with such a violent clattering and flut- 
when we commenced the publication of te ‘ring, that [ was almost frightened out 
the [nguisitor, we had no idea, that the| jor my wit ts, an Gd poor dear little Forcible 
novel which we had selected for our Feeble actually fainted; E cried out for 
work, would have occupied SO nmruc iy he Ip. Papa came running in, unbutton- 
room. Entirely unacquainted with the’ jed the little man’s waistcoat, and at- 
nature of such publications, ¢ ind not con-' ite mp! ed to assist his breathing by open- 
sidering the very narrow limits wi ithin |; ing his shirt collar (excuse my blushes 
which we were restricted, we were centlem 1en); it was found very secon that 
led to believe, that it would be con-/this rave him no relief, and we thought 
cluded in the first six months. Injhe would certainly dic—when papaisud- 
this, however, we have been mistaken. | denly exclaimed, “what in tli name of 
We are enabled now to say, that it will wonder have we here?” I ran to see, 
not extend beyond the ensuing three} 2 nd as sure as I live; Mr. Editor, Tittle 
months. When we shall commence \Feeble had on just such a pair of corsets 
another novel; not, however, so jong as'as T myself wear! Papa cut the lacings: 
Sophia. | alireat explosion took place thereupoa 
‘by the sudden e xpansion of the corsets, 
amd poor dear ‘little Foreible Fee ble 
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For the Inquisitor. 


A HIT AT THE MODE. | 


lopened his eves witha deep sigh, ex- 
Mr. Editor.—Permit me, in behalfoficiaiming, “Have mercy epon us, what 

our sex, to complain of an infringement |iwas if?” 

of the rights of women. Formerly, the? Butthis is not the only inroad made 
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into our fashionable monopoly by the 
men: only to see how they twaddle about 
in pantaloons that it is quite impossible 
to distinguish from petticoats, at half a 
hundred yards distance, and so short as 
to be quite in:igcent. because they always 
remind us of short petticoats. If this ts 
not put a stop to shortly, Lexpect to see 
the valiant youth of our fashionable ci- 
ties putting on ruffs and tuckers, and 





displaying their ha: dihood by going al- 
most as naked as a fashionall lady at a’ 


THE INQUISITOR, 


O glowing thoughts, and feelings warm: 
Ye that the sacred blush inspire, 

Qui: not, Onever quit this form, 
Lest virtue languish and expire! 


HENRY AND LOUISA. 
An interesting tale. 
Continued. 


Several months elapsed, and, though they 
now and then saw each other in public, they ne- 
ver trusted themselves with any conversation; 
but his pale countenance and fragile form too 

lainly evinced his heart was ill at ease. In about 





ball. Heaven preserve us if they were 
smitten wiih a desire to uficover their)! 


bows at parties, ala mode des femmes, | 
as the French say, I beiieve. 

I protest against those infringements | 
on ihe rights ot women, in the name of) 
womankind, and trust that im future). 
men will leave off wearing 
petticoais, or allow us in time the privi- 
lege of wearing the breeches. 


Yours sir, 
MARY WOLSTONECRAFT, jr. 


POWER Yo 
The Blush. 


More lovely tlian the rose’s flush, 

More touching than soft music’s charms, 
Is timid woman’s feeling blush, 

When aught the conscious soul alarms, 











O Nature! thou, and thou alone, 
Canst soften, melt us, and refine! 

One genuine touch each heart must own; 
Th’ enchanting blush is truly thine: 


*Tis love’s own eloquence! which speaks 
Directly from, and to, the heart: 
Portrayim on the modest cheeks 
What trembling lips dare not impart. 


For love cold reasoning still disdains, 
Nor waits for words his power to show, 

But potent, rushes throuch the veins, 
Triumphant on the face to glow! 


Bright harbinger from feeling’s s source! 
Morn’s crimson glow, eve’s ‘ints are fine, 
We feel, we own their beauty “ force 
But ah! we feel them not like thine! 


Thow speak’st from moral bex uty" s store, 
Speak? st truth and virtue in the heart, 
And sentiments deep in its core 
Which language, weak, can ne’er impart. 





corsets and 
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ithree months, Louisa received a letter from 
her aun: (a sister of her mother’s,) who was 


Nady antageously settled inthe East Indies; she 
shoulders, and display their brawny el-) 


jhad buried an only daughter, and being god-mo- 
‘her to Louisa, wroe to intreat her she would 
supply that loss, and hasten to her, promising a 
very brilliant establishment The futher and mo- 
ither, though loth to part with « child so amiable; 
vet having several children, conceived they 
had no right to withold their consent to a mea- 
cure, Which seemed calculated for her advan- 
aye; and,as the Governor‘s | dy was going over, 
th ey could form no excuse for delaying the de- 
sired visit. Her mother, indeed, had another rea- 
son; she saw Louisa suffered much on Henry’s 
-ccoun', and hoped the voyage and absence 
‘might conduce to the tranquillity of both. Every 
_ reparation was made, and the news soon reach- 
ed Henry’s ears, Distracted by the thought of 
slosing her, he again songht his father, poured out 
hiscomplaints, and intreated his consent to his 
union with Lovwisa; but all wasin vain; his father 
iste atly enraged, drove him from his sight with 
vioience, and poor Henry retired to his uparte 
| me nt, aprey to the most poignant grief and de- 
ispair; a slow nervous fever preyed on his con 
lstitution and reduced him to the extremest weak: 
ness—meantime the day arrived that was to se 
parate the lovers, in all probability, for ever. 


(To be Continued.) 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 








munications, signed Melvyne, is declin- 
ed; and we advise the writer to refrain 
from a waste of paper and time, on such 
invocations. The other shall be pub- 
lished, 

The communication of Alfred is under 
consideration. 
iomeo, in our next. 
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